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those whose names are written in your Records in
letters of gold.
" It is not for us timid pedestrians to pretend
that we understand your love of the heights. But
if even from a distance and from some miserably
lower level we have looked from afar upon the
mountains, or known the silence of the snowfields,
and the widening vision, and the exhilarating
keenness of the air, and the perfect azure of the
skies (and you are good enough to believe that
even the humblest may breathe the Spirit of the
Mountains), can anyone wonder at the fascination
those mountains have for the real climber, that
you have so set in your hearts the love of the
heights ? ' Ascensiones in corde suo disposuit.'
Might it not almost be the motto of the Alpine
Club?
"It is simply because they both came from our
county and diocese of Chester that I am asked to
speak to-day. I am bidden, so far as such a thing
is possible, to represent the homes from which they
come, and those who love them best, They, I am
sure, understand and value very highly what you
wish to express by your presence. They are
grateful to you for it. I got them to tell me
something of the boyhood and early years of their
glorious sons. In each instance there was the like
story of quiet modest strength, of infinite per-
severance, of a great and tender love of home, of a
transparent purity of heart, of the deep and simple
things that make fathers and mothers very thank-